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The following letter to his sister gives an insight into Mr. Newman's manner of literary work ; with, certain rules, to if 41                       which probably he always adhered.    It was a natural wish on
her part to help him in the mechanical part of his literary labours, but he shows that no such work was with him mechanical in the sense of the mind not sharing in it, and taking an active part.
To HIS SISTER J. C. K
September 1830.
. . . First, with many thanks, it is impossible for you to assist me in the transcription of the folio pages. The rough copy is a riddle, besides that things strike me as I go on, so that I like to have the opportunity of reviewing myself. C.'s letter to me you might have written out, but here I found it an advantage to do so myself; it put me in so much clearer possession of his position and mine in contrast, than any reading could do: and I only regretted that I had not done so before answering him. My letter would have been, not in substance different, but more scientific. Be guided by me, if ever you get into controversy, whether in private or in (faugh!) the public prints, write out first the letter you are to answer. I shall always do it in future. Experience brings wisdom.
A letter to Fronde at this date concludes:
. . . As for poor------1 am going to write him a letter,
but I am desponding. All my plans fail. When did I ever succeed in any exertion for others? I do not say this in com-, plaint, but really doubting whether I ought to meddle.
Added later:
[N.B.—It is remarkable to me to find myself making the very complaints then, thirty years ago, which are ever rising in my mind now. My sermon on Jeremiah, in Plain Sermons,1 was written in 1829, 1830, or 1831.]
The following letter, in answer to an application for help in a projected Ecclesiastical History, again shows Mr. Newman's advocacy of thoroughness in all literary work.
1 See Parochial and Plain Sermons, vol. viii.: * Jeremiah a Lesson for the Disappointed.'
I !>sides, men must have their run, if they are worth anything. M. is now roaming : if he is ever to come round, it is not by telling him to do so.
